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SUSTAINING 

\ 

''UNCLE  SAH*S  FOREST  RANGERS* 
12:30-1:30  PM  AUGUST  17,  1934 


ANNOUNCERS  And  now,  "Uncle  Sam’ b Forest  Rangers"  — 
ORCHESTRAS  QUARTETS  RANGER  SONG 


FRIDAY 


ANNOUNCER:  Wl'^en  our  National  Foreete  were  created,  the  (guiding  prlno%>le 

wae  laid  down,  that  they  must  be  admlnietered  for  the  greatest  benefit  to 
the  greatest  number  of  people  In  the  long  run.  The  Foreet  Service  officials 
have  sincerely  and  oonscientlouely  followed  this  ideal  In  their  dealings 
with  the  public  ever  sinoe. 

They  have  endeavored  to  develop  the  forest  xesouroee  for  the 
use  and  service  of  all  the  people  and  to  meet  a wide  variety  of  needs.  Timber 
has  been  managed  with  a view  to  the  permanent  maintenance  of  local  industries 
and  commimities,  regulated  range  has  been  provided  for  the  livestock  industry, 
waterhede  have  been  protected  for  the  public  good.  In  the  field  of  recreaticaj 
development  has  gone  on  along  many  lines.  Millions  of  visitors  are  enjo/ing 
the  good  roads  and  improved  cajupgrounds . But  there  are  also  those  who  lilse 
to  really  “rough  it.“  Many  have  feared  that  our  ifew  remaining  wilderness 
areas  would  disappear  before  the  enroachments  of  modern  civilisation;  that 
the  smell  of  gasoline  and  the  ever-present  hot  dog  stand  will  penetrate  to 
the  last  frontier.  The  U.S.  Forest  Service  Ims  also  seen  to  it  tnat  tnis 

will  not  happen. 

Within  the  last  few  years  large  areas  nave  been  set  aside 
within  the  National  Forests  to  be  kept  as  nearly  as  possible  in  their 
primitive  condition.  There  the  lovers  of  nature  may  enjoy  conditions  as 
their  pioneer  forefathers  found  them,  and  under  the  policy  of  the  Forest 
Service,  the  primitve  areas  will  be  preserved  for  all  time. 

But  let's  see  what  our  friends  Ranger  Jim  Robolns  and  Jerry 
Quick  are  doing  today.  Here  we  go  to  the  Pine  Cone  Ranger  Station.  Here's 
Mrs.  Robbins  and  Jerry  in  the  office  - and  Jim  is  just  coming  in 
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(sound  of  door) 

JERRY:  Hey  Jim  - 


JIM:  ■ 
JERRY: 


JIM: 


JERRY: 

JIM: 

JERRYS 


JIMS 


BESSs 

JER^Y: 

JIM; 


BESSS 

JIMS 


Yes? 

mrnt's  thie  Mrs.  Robinson  was  just  telling  me  about  you 
having  to  take  Robert  Rond  and  his  party  up  in  the  forest? 
Yep,  that *8  it,  Jerry.  The  Supervisor  phoned  me  yesterday 
that  Mr.  Rond  is  coming  up  here  this  morning  and  wants  to 
make  an  investigation  of  range  conditions  and  such  for  some 
concnittee  he’s  chairman  of.  And  he  wants  to  see  our  Cloud 
Peak  Primitive  Area  too. 

Isn't  he  some  kind  of  a big  shot  down  at  the  8i»ate  Capital? 
Yep,  I reckon  Robert  Rond  is  a pretty  important  man, 

1 8 'pose  he  end  the  rest  of  'em  will  want  all  tae  comforts 
of  home  on  this  trip.  How  do  you  like  the  idea  of  playing 
nursemaid  to  a bunch  of  dudes? 

(CHUCKLES)  Oh,  all  right,  son.  'Specially  when  the  bunch 
is  only  two,  and  one  of  them  is  an  old  stockman  like  Bob 
Rondo 

(LAUGHING)  Why,  Jerry  Quioh,  Mr.  Rond  would  surely  laugh 
if  he  knew  you  called  him  a dude. 

You  Icnow  him,  then? 

Yep,  For  a good  maiy years,  Jerry,  He  used  to  ranch  over 
in  the  Coffee  Pot  Valley,  (CHUCKLES)  He  was  kinda  sweet 
on  Bess,  when  we  was  kids. 

Why,  Jim  Robbins  5 He  was  real  nice  to  me,  but  — 

(laughs)  Sure  he  was,  Jerry,  used  to  bring  her  posleso 


BESS: 


JIM: 


JERRY: 


JIM: 


JERRY: 

JIM: 


Jim  RoTj-blne  you’ll  nake  Jeny  think  — (U0GHS)  Jim 
never  gets  tired  of  teasing  me. 

(SEHIOUSLY)  Well,  any  wa.y,  I wouldn't  exactly  call  aim 
a dude.  He's  a real  he-man. 

Gosh ! I thought  you  were  going  to  have  a hunch  of 
tenderfeet  along.  I wish  I could  go,  too,  now. 
can’t  he  done,  son.  You'll  have  to  stay  around  where 
you  can  keep  in  touch  with  the  phone.  The  fire  situation 

is  getting  bad  again. 

How  long  will  you  be  out? 

I don’t  know.  Till  Boh's  satisfied,  I guess.  He  wants 
to  look  into  grazing  and  wild  life  conditions  for  a report 


to  his  comaittce. 


BESS: 


You  haven't  told  m who  he  has  with  him. 


JERRY: 


Do  you  know? 


JIM; 

BESS; 


Hope.  His  valet,  I reckon. 

Bob  Rond  wouldn't  have  a valet  any  more  than  you  would. 


JIM; 


BESS: 


Jim  Robbins. 

(CHOCn-ES)  Hope,  I reckon  not,  Bess.  Mayhe  it's  his 
secretary.  Maybe  it's  a blonde 
Jim  Robbins,  if  you  don't S — 


fOQOK  OH  POOR). 
JERRY; 

JIMS 

BESSo 


Some  one  at  the  front  dooTo 

(OHUOKLBS)  Saved  my  life,  too,  I s'pect,  Jerry 
(GOING  OFF  HURRIEDLY)  My  goodness  — and  me  with  this 


old  apron  on  — 

(calls)  Come  in  - ( DOOR  OPENS) 


JIM: 


4 


T 


I 


Fa^e  5 


JIM; 

rohds 

JIMS 

ROHDS 

JIM; 

BESSS 

ROMDS 


BESSS 

RONDS 

JIM: 

jerry; 

ROND: 

jerry; 

JIM; 

ROND; 

JIM: 

ROND; 


(HEiRTILT)  Hi  there.  Boh.  Didn't  expect  you  so  early. 

. . "'t 

Coae  iiie  How  are  you? 

Fine,  Jiifie  how  arc  you?  ^ 

Just  ^le  to  get  around,  Boh*  (CHUCKLES) 

(IJlUCrHS)  Yes,  you  look  It.  How  is  Bees?  j 

She«s  - oh  here  she  is  now.  Bess,  it>e  Boho 
(COHINO)  I reoognis:ed  Ms  •V'oice.  How  ara  Boh? 

Very  well  thank  you,  Bess.  . I was  3^st  asking  Jim  ?iOw 
you  were,  hut  it  isn't  necessary  now.  You  look  just 
wonderful.  Mrs,  Rond  sent  her  love  to  you  and  Jim. 

Thank  you.  But  won’t  you  sit  down?  I wish  Mrs.  Rond 
could  have  coJa©  with  yoUo 

She  wanted  to.  Well  Jim,  I'm  hind  of  anziotis  to  pet 
started.  Haven't  had  a trip  llhe  this  for  years. 
Everything's  ready.  Boh,  Oh,  come  'ere,  Jerry.  Mr.  Rond, 
meet  my  right-hand  man,  Ranger  Jerry  ftuiok. 

How  do  you  do,  sir? 

I<m  glad  to  make  your  acquaintance,  Mr.  Quick.  Arc  you 

going  with  us? 

No  sir,  I*m  afraid  not. 

He’d  like  to  go.  Boh,  hut  one  of  us  has  to  stay  prett-  oloeFC 
to  headquartere,  you  see.  Thera's  lots  of  danger  of  fibres 
ri^t  nowo 

I'm  sorry  you  can’t  he  with  us  young  man-  I think  you  and 
Perry  Hiatt,  my  secretary,  would  get  along  all  right. 

Your  secretary,  eh?  I forgot  about  the  rest  of  the  party. 

Is  it  a he  or  she? 

(LAUGHING)  It's  a he. 


jIJi:*  fhare  ie  net 

R05D:  He»8  comine^  \ip  In  a few  ralnutee  with  my  cmtflt. 

jUj.  Well,  w«»d  better  get  the  horeee  around  so  we  can  pack 

’em  (chuckles)  Can  you  still  throw  a disuaond  hitch,  Sob? 

ROND:  Tcu  bet  I can. 

BESS:  Hadn»t  you  two  better  eat  a little  Eomething  before  you 

start? 

(LAUGHS)  Hot  me,  thanks,  Bees.  I*m  too  anxious  to  get 
going, 

(musical  interlude) 

(HORSES  r^ALKING  - PACKS  OREAglNO) 

jjjj.  Whoa,  Dolly.  (HORSES  STOP)  Want  to  rest  a few  minutes,  Bob? 

ROKD:  Don’t  mind  if  1 do,  Jim.  We’ll  hatre  to  wait  for  Perry, 

a few  minutes  any  how.  He  stopped  to  take  another  pioturOo 

(HORSE  APPROACHING  AT  A RUN) 

ROND:  Hey  I There  oomes  his  horse  trailing  his  bridle  reinso 

Must’ve  gotten  away  from  him. 

jjj£.  (shouts)  Whoa  ~ whoa  BaokS  - (GENTLY  AS  CATCHES  HORSE) 

Whoa  hoYc  Quiet  Buck  - I hope  Hiatt  didn’t  get  thrown^ 
Brack’s  perfectly  gentle,  but  gets  impatient  when  the  other 

horses  leave  him, 

(RUNinNG  FOOTSTEPS) 

j^ONDs  There  he  comes  now.  Seems  to  be  all  right.  (GALLING)  Are 

you  all  right,  Hiatt? 


HIATTS 


(coming  UP  breathlessly)  Ye-yes,  sir.  I --  1 stopped  to  get 


a picture  of  — of  those  cows  and  — • they  came  right  at  rae 
and  I ran  to  my  horse  to  escape  but  he  ran  away  .1-1 
expected  to  be  gored  any  minute,  but  I outran  them.  I’m 
almost  exhausted. 


ROKD; 


JIU; 


HIATT; 


( ROND  AND  JIM 
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(LAUGHS)  Cows  went  for  you,  eh,  Perry?  They  aren’t 
dangerouB,  eon*  Just  curouso 

(OHUCKLINGr)  They  thought  you  were  going  to  give  them  some 
salt,  I reckon 0 

(CITIFIED  manner)  No,  eir.  They  were  rampant.  One  large 
cow  with  horns  pawed  and  bellowed  terribly, 

LAUGH  LOUDLY) 


ROND; 


HIATT! 


I ROND  AND  JIM 


(laughs)  Too  bad  you  didn*t  get  the  picture.  Perry.  A 
Hereford  cow  with  horns  is  quite  a novelty  in, this  country. 
Oh,  eir,  but  I did.  I remembered  that  you  had  told  me  to 
get  pictures  of  everything,  so  I faced  them  oiavely  ‘till 
the  large  cow  bellowed  so  furiously. 

LAUGH) 


JIMS 

RONDS 
HIATTS 
( FOOTSTEPS) 

JIMS 

HIATTS 

RONDS 


JIM; 


You«ll  do,  Hiatt.  (BOTH  MEN  LAUGH  AGAIN)  If  you're  ready, 

now,  we'll  push  along. 

I'm  ready,  If  Perry  is.  Whoa,  Zipper. 

Yes,  sir.  If  I can  mount  my  horse.' 

(CHUCKLES)  You  won't  have  any  touble  now.  He's  recovered 

from  his  fright, 

(off)  Whoa  now,  horse  --  whoao 

(LAUGHING)  Perry's  not  much  on  this  horseback  riding,  Jimj 
but  he  a good  secretary  and  a good  photographer,  I 
see  he's  in  the  saddle  all  right.  Shall  we  go? 

Yes,  I want  to  get  to  the  top  before  we  stop  for  lunch. 
(CLUCKS)  Come  on  Dolly, 


(FADEOUT  WITH  HORSES  WALKING) 


I 
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PAUSg 

(PAPg  ly  WITH  H0R8E8  WALKIKS) 

JIM:  Whoa,  Dolly.  (HORSES  STOP)  We'll  oool  the  horses’  haoks 

a few  mini:tee  again  Boh/  Are  you  hungry,  Hiatt? 

HIATT:  I’m  alaiost  famished.  Stop,  Buck;  stop,  old  fellow.  My 

gracious,  I must  get  a piotxire  of  those  peaks  over  there, 

ROND:  Whoa,  Zipper.  (GROANS)  By  Golly p it  seems  good  to 

stretch  my  knees.  Reminds  me  of  the  girl  who  went  riding 
to  aid  her  complexion. 

JIM:  (LAUGHS)  Yes,  I’ll  bet.  You  ain’t  as  tough  as  you  used 

to  he,  huh,  Bob? 

ROND:  Hardly.  Too  much  oity  life,  Jim. 

JIM:  Well,  what  did  you  think  of  that  cow  range  we  came  through, 

Bob? 

ROND;  Looks  pretty  fair.  Lot’s  of  waste  range  on  those  steep 

slopes  though, 

JIM:  ’Taint  waste  rang®.  Bob.  It  ain’t  suited  to  cattle  grazing, 

but  it’s  mighty  fine  range  for  the  wild  gam®, 

ROND:  That’s  right,  Jim,  There’s  plenty  of  feed  for  deer  there. 

Do  we  go  throu^  any  sheep  range? 

JIM:  You  bet,  I’m  gonna  show  you  that,  too.  Well,  Hiatt,  if 

you’ve  got  your  pictures,  we'll  eat  a bite;  what  do  you  say? 

HIATT:  Excellent,  I’m  famished, 

(MUSICAL  IHTE^UDE) 

ROND:  By  golly j Jim,  I feel  better, 

JIM:  So  do  I.  — (CHUCKLES)  What's  the  matter,  Hiatt,  appetite 

left  you? 


HIATT: 
ROND: ■ 
JIM: 


Why  - uh  - you  see,  there's  a little  dirt  cjot  on  t..ie 
(LAUGrHS)  Say  "•  you'll  have  to  g®t  used  to  that,  eon, 
(OHDOKLINO)  Yep.  Batter  just  shut  your  ©yee  and  gulp  ’«r 

down. 


HIATT: 

JIM: 

{ PAUSE) 

JIM: 


ROND; 

JIi!: 


Well  — - here  it  goes. 
That's  the  hoy. 


Well,  maybe  that 'll  keep  eoxil  and  body  together  'till  we 
get  into  caaip. 

Yes,  The  horses  ought  to  he  pretty  well  rested  hy  now,  too. 
They  sure  had.  Guess  we’d  better  be  moving.  I want  to 
get  you  folks  up  into  the  Saw  Tooth  range  before  sun  down 
then  Perry  can  set  a real  picture. 


ROND: 

JIM: 

HIATT: 


All  set,  Jiia? 

All  right.  (MODHTS)  (CLDCKS)  Let’s  go,  Dolly. 
Get  up  ~ get  up,  horse.  (SOUND  OF  HORSES) 


( interval! 

(snTJND  OF  horses) 

jljj;  Pretty  tough  olimblng  when  you  get  up  around  timoer  line 


huh,  Bob? 

RQUD;  Y<58,  Zipper’s  puffing  like  a steam  engine  already. 

(BLEATING  OF  SHEEP.  OFF). 

JIM:  ?/hoa,  Dolly.  (HORSE  STOP)  There’s  Gallagher’s  sheep  camp 

up  on  that  knob.  And  there's  the  herder  drifting  them  in 
t:)ward  this  rocky  ridge.  Going  to  bed  them  here  tonight 


I reckon. 


HIATT: 


JIM: 

ROND: 


■JIM: 


RONDS 


JIMS 


BOBS 

HIATTS 

(BOTH  MEN 

HIATTS 

JIMS 

HIATTS 

ROND: 
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How  picturesque  r The  sliepner  and  his  flock.  I must 
certainly  have  a picture  of  that.  (DISMOUNTING)  Whoa,  now, 
horse  — I think  1*11  leave  my  horse  here  this  time.  (GOING 
off)  Don't  let  him  run  away,  will  you? 

' 1 

(laughs)  He'll  wear  the  shutters  off  that  camera. 

I hop©  eOo  Pictures  portray  conditions  better  than  words. 

And  by  letting  him  have  free  rein  1*11  get  some  pictures 
that  oughts,  show  my  colleagues  the  conditions  a lot  better 
than  I osux  describe  them. 

That's  true  My  ranges  are  pretty  dry  this  year,  Bob, 
but  we're  watching  'em  and  grazing  conservstively  so  I 
think  we’ll  come  out  all  rl^t. 

They  look  bully  so  far.  If  I could  have  had  range  like  we 
saw  this  morning  for  that  bunch  of  doggies  I used  to  run  down 
on  the  Sweetwater 

Yeah,  this  drought's  making  a lot  of  people  wish  they  had 
some,  forest  range.  Well  here  comes  Hiatto 
Didn't  see  any  sheep  with  horns,  did  y.au.  Perry?  (CHUCKLES) 

No  sir,  I don't  think  they  have  any  horns. 

LAUGH) 

Mr.  Robbins,  .what  are  those  odd-looking  bushes? 

(laughs)  Those  are  spruce  trees,  Hiatt. 

(DCUBTINGLY)  Trees?  But  they  are  so  small  and  have  such  : 
fentaetic  shapes? 

Remember  you're  up  in  the  air  over  eleven  thousand  feet. 

Perry.  The  trees  have  an  awful  battle  to  survive  at  this 
elevation. 


PERRY; 

(DOUBTIKGLY)  Trees?  I can  scarcely  believe  It,  I must 

get  a picture  of  them. 

jIU;  Wait  a few  minutes,  Perry.  We’re  gonna  camp  right  over 

here.  It  looks  a little  stormy  so  I want  to  get  the  osjnp 
set  up.  (0LUCK8)  Oom®  on,  Dolly, 

(HORSES  ffALKISG  AKD  PUFFING) 

FADEOUT 


(PAIBE) 

JIM: 

Well,  here  we  are.  Bob,  How  are  you  feel in ’ , Perry? 

HIATT: 

I*m  a little  — stiff,  I’m  afraid. 

HIM: 

(chuckles)  Aie  you?  - Well,  1 s’pect  you’d  better  walk 

around  a bit  and  limber  up.  I’ll  take  care  of  the  horses 

directly.  *—  Think  you  can  walk  all  right? 

HIATTS 

I — I think  80* 

JIM: 

(OHUOKLIJfG)  Wait  ’till  you  fork  that  saddle  tomorrow 

morning,  son* 

HIATT: 

Why  — what  do  you  mean? 

JIM: 

(CHUCELIKG)  You’ll  see,  - Well,  Bob,  what  do  you  think  of 

my  summer  home? 

ROHD: 

It’s  a beautiful  spot.  Look  at  that  fine  epruoe  over  there. 

How  did  that  sprcce  grow  so  large  when  the  others  are  so 

small? 

him: 

Well,  you  see,  this  cove  is  protected  from  the  wind  by 

Big  Scraggy  Peak  over  there.  That  tree  shelters  my  packs  =, 
‘that“^big  flai  rook  is  my  table',  and  water  and  wood  are 

right  there  at  my  baok  door* 

ROKDs 

It  looks  good  to  me,  Jim.  (GROANS)  By  Golly.  I don’t  mind 

telling  you  I'm  a little  stiff  myself * 

. JIM: 

HIATT: 

JIM: 

ROND; 

JIM; 


HIATT: 

JIMS 


"HIATTS 

JIMS 

RONDS 

• JIMS 


RONDS 
• JIMS 


t 

1 
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WsllfWe  made  a pretty  hard  ride  at  that.  (SLAPS  HORSE) 

There  you  go»  Dolly.  Here,  Boh,  put  this  hell  on  Buck, 

Say,  why  do  you  put  hells  on  them? 

(CHUOKLES)  Well,  son,  Its  klnda  hard  to  get  to  sleep  up 
here.  The  hells  sorta  lull  you  to  rest,  as  the  poets  say. 
(LAUOHS)  Yeah?  If  the  horees  don't  run  off  a mile  or  two. 
(chuckles)  They  might  at  that,  so  we'll  ,1u8t  put  Zipper 
on  a picket  rope.  Whoa,  Zipper.  Now  I guess  you  won't  run  , 

far. 

What  a beautiful  setting.  I must  get  a picture  of  this 
camping  spot , 

It'll  he  better  in  the  morning.  Perry,  I'd  like  to  take 
you  up  on  that  high  point  now,  before  the  sun  goes  down  - 
if  you  can  still  naviageo 
I think  so,  (CROANS) 

Come  on,  Boh,  it's  worth  tne  hike,  and  it'll  limoer  you  up. 
Nothing  doing,  Jim.  I haven't  lost  anything  up  there  and 
I»ll  limber  up  around  oamp,  getting  in  wood  and  starting 

a firCo 

We've  plenty  of  time  for  that  later,  I want  Hiatt  to  take 
a picture  from  the  top  of  the  world.  Go  ahead,  Hiatt, 
we'll  be  right  along,’  (FOOT  STEPS  RECEDIHO)  Coma 

on,  Bobo  (chuckles)  I think  he'll  need  some  help  with  that 
picture  up  there. 

What's  the  idea?  ( 

There's  natural  static  up  there  when  it's  stormy  like 
this.  Makes  your  hair  crackle  and  spark  like  fire.  Come 
on,  I want  to  see  what  Hiatt  does  when  he  gets  into  it. 


\ • 


RONDS 


JIMS 

RONDS 

JIMS 


HIATTS 

RONDS 

JIMS 


HIATTS 


JIMS 

RONDS 

JIMS 


HIATTS 


(LADOHS)  All  iisMt  I oaii  uiAke  It,  I g^-eee.  (FOOT  BTttt 
HEAVY  BREATHII'IO) 

(CALLING)  Wait  a ainute,  Hiatt.  - He*e  almost  up,  Bol), 
watch  him. 

By  golly.  I»m  short  of  hr^jath.  (EXCITEDLY)  Holy  smoke, 

Jim,  I'll  say  there’s  static  here.  Your  hat  hriia  looks  - 
Looks  like  fire,  don’t  it?  (CALLING)  All  right,  Hiatt. 

Go  on  up  and  take  a picture  of  us  with  Big  Scraggy  in  the 
backc^rotmd  (QUIETLY)  Watch  now,  Bob.  (CHUCKLES)  (ROOKS 
RATTLE) 

(off)  It  will  be  a beau  — (YEILLING)  Help,  I'm  on  fire. 

Mr,  Robbins  I 

(EXCITEDLY)  By  golly,  the  boy’s  sure  in  it,  Jim,  Look 
at  his  hairp  it'esparking  like  a locomotlyso 
(LAUGHING)  It  won’t  hurt  him.  Bob,  (CALLS)  Hey,  Ferry, 
roll  over  down  the  hill,  (ROCKS  RATTLE)  There  you  are,  son. 
What's  the  matter? 

(CONFUSEDLY)  Ohi  My  hair's  all  burned  off.  What  was  it? 

Oh  my  camera,  it  will  be  ruined.  I forgot  it.  How  will 
I get  it? 

Wait  a minute,  son.  I'll  get  'er. 

Well,  It  didn’t  hiirt  ’im  any  ~ what  in  thunder  is  it,  Jim? 

I really  don’t  know,  Bob,  It  acts  just  like  a light  charge 
of  electricity.  Folks  have  known  of  it  for  sixty  years 
around  here.  I got  into  it  about  ten  years  ago  and  was  just 
as  scared  as  Hiatt  was,' 

But  how  will  you  get  my  caaaera? 


JIM: 


(PAUSE  * 

JIM: 

HIATT: 

ROND: 

JIM: 

HIATTS 


97e'll  go  around  to  the  other  eide  pnd  come  up  \‘^ith  the 
wind.  You  don’t  feel  it  that  way.  Come  on.  1*11  show  you. 

F^TSM^  - ROCKS  RATTLING) 

Here’s  your  canera,  Hiatt.  Don't  feel  the  fire,  now  do  you? 
No,  sir,  it  seeme  to  have  disappeared. 

Well,  I'll  he  Glowed.  It's  gone. 

Nope,  it's  still  here,  but  you  have  to  be  bu eking  a ainet 

the  wind  to  feel  it,  I've  found.' 

I»m  glad  I can’t  feel  it  any  more,  — But,  my  word,  I 
never  saw  so  many  mo'^jui tains.  Just  see,  as  far  as  the  eyes 


JIMS 

RONDS 

JIMS 

RONDS 

JIMS 

"RONDS 

JIMS 

RONDS 

JIM: 


can  reach,  I must  get  some  pictures. 

Go  ahead Hiatt,  That's  Blue  Lake  down  there  and  thafs 
Old  Scraggy  Peak,  and  there's  the  Saw  Tooth  ran  :e  fading 
into  the  distance. 

You  called  it  the  top  of  the  world,  Jim,  I believe  you're 
right.  I'm  glad  I came  up. 

See  that  sun  setting  behind  those  clouds,  Hiatt.  Tnere’s 
a picture  for  you,  eh,  Bob? 

It  makes  you  feel  pretty  email,  don't  it,  Jim? 

I always  feel  that  way,  too,  when  I'm  up  here,  Bob.  (SOLEMNLY) 

■ Kinda  makes  a fallow  realize  what  a small  atom  he  really  ISo 
Yes,  and  how  little  it  amounts  to  - what  he  doeso 
Yep  Well,  X gc.ess  1*11  go  down  and  ouild  a fire,  and 
put  on  the  coffee  pot. 

I’ll  go  with  you;  it  e gettin'  a little  chilly. 

It  always  is  up  here  when  the  sun  goes  down  ~ Well  Perry, 
do  you  think  you'll  be  ready  to  sit  down  and  eat  a little 


supper  directly? 


HIATT: 

(FADEOUT  WITH 

AimOUNCER: 


Yes  sir,  out  I think  — I think  I*d  rather  eat  standing  up 
ItEH  LAUaKING) 

— vjith  Ranger  Jiw  ae  a guide,  1*11  tet  these  two 
men  have  a wonderful  trip  ~ even  if  the  first  day  was  a 
little  strenuous.' 

Next  Friday  at  this  time  Uncle  Sam's  Forest  Rangers 
^111  “be  with  us  again.  The  National  Broadcasting  Company 
presents  this  program  with  the  cooperation  of  the  United 
States  Forest  Service. 
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